IT WON'T HURT YOU TO : 
SKIP BOWLING TONIGHT, FRED, : 
TAKE CARE OF PEBBLES AND DINO 
ANP? MAKE THEM GOTO BED 


BARNEY AND FRED \ SERVES THEM RIGHT’| | OKAY, BARNEY. THEY'RE 


LOOK SO DOWN- H WLIN NE! BRI 
HEARTED WILMA! Ee D Leo s Ne ee eet 
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STOP 
HIM FROM 
BOWLING! 


A SIMPLE FAVOR! \\ YOU WANT.ME 
BABY- SIT 4} Ss 
ME AND 


aS TAKE ¢ ALL RIGHT, you 1RAscALs! 
:.6O AHEAD AND. YOURSELVES! — 
BOWL ! = — 


AH! A SCIENCE FICTION MOVIE. 
THEY MAKE ME HOME-SICK/! 


WE: HAVE FUN WHEN 
GAZOO BABY-SITS 9! 


THEY RE 
Wieieve 3 Tooduery 
x co 


HMM... PIE, PUDDING, I HEAR SOMEONE 
«ANP ICE CREAM! a : COMING Jf 


Orton ©. 


" HURRY, PEBBLES:. DIDJA SEE THE 
UNCLE FRED'S CAE 200 GAME I 
“JUST DROVE UPS _5- BOW! 


UH OWL! 


HELLO, FATSO! 
THIS IS 

TERRIFIC ICE . 
CREAM / 


SO! THIS 1S HOW 
YOU BEHAVE WHILE 
I'M GONE! : 


LED, FRED... 


UH, FRED... 

THE GIELS ARE 

COMIN‘/.. 1 
THINK JF 


WHAT 


ae 


FIHOHOHOAN'A 

‘BOTTLE O' Pd 
WAIT: ‘TIL TH’ DUMMIES 
GET THIS TO TH’ TOP! 


AWW, ITAIN'TA FISHEL. \ ee 

IT'S JUSTA HUNK OF - & HoHOHO! 
ROCKIF IT, FRED! |" THIsis GONNA 

a GA ‘PE GOOD! 


HOLD STILL, 
SHORTY... 
UVLLGETIT! 


1 SAVED THE 
MAF, FRED! 


5 | 


VE ME! I GOT 
A CRAMP! 


I'M _DROWNIN’ 

AND HE WORRIES 

ABOLIT A STUPID 
‘MAP! 


THAT'S FOR LAUGHIN’ 
AT ME, RUNTS! 


1 D-DON'T. 
KNOW-AN’ 
‘L DON'T 
WANTA 
FIND OUT! 


IT'S UPSIDE 
DOWN, YA 
LANDLUBBER! 


THis THE AP OF CAPTAIN 
ee RIED TREASU 
vlad BARNEY! 


1T SEZS HERE, 
WALK NORTH 
FIFTY PACES: . 


EXCELLENT, 
SHORTY! 


FEYASURE Just ” WEDIPITT 
THIS 1S THE RIGHT / WE STRUCK 
PLACE, FRED2 J& BARNEY? % GOLDI 


CONTINUED AFTER FOL Guise pace 


THERE'S A WELL, DON'T I GOTIT 
TREASLIRE CHEST) JUST STAND SHORTY £ 
FULLOFGOLG 4 THERE..HAND 

FRED! IT TOME! 


WHAPBYA MEAN, 
YOLI'RE RICH ?.. 
y WERE 


J ize 
PARTNERS! 


WE GOTTA KEEP IT 

A SECRET SO NOBODY 

STEALS OUR GOLE, 
SHORTY! 


a 


I'M SITTIN’ ON THE GOLD 
SO'S NOBODY CAN STEAL 
IT, BARN'! 


WAIT'LL THE Gir 
SEE WHAT WE IN 
THE TREASURE CHEST! 


T TELL US ~ DON'T. BE SILLY, 
iT. SO BETTY! THEY 
ey! CATCH ANYTHING? 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


OPEN IT ; 
UF, SHORTY! 


YY 
IT'S ME, YOU'KE GONNA 
FREDGPIEKINS | BE CALLED’ BENT- 
1 THE rel NOSE'.GAZOO 
GAZOO! 


’ BLASTED CAT! KEPT 
ME AWAKE ALL NIGHTS! 


DINO! GO 
GET HIME! 


LEMME AT THAT 
DUMB CAT I! 


PHEW ! THAT CAT'S BEEN HERE - HE SCARED THE 
1 HADA _ )EVERYNIGHT FER AWEEK!| | WITS OLIT OF DINO! 
wean 


. LEASE PROMISE 
| YOu Wen, ;pHOOoT 


THIS PLANT JS 
GUARANTEED To 
GET RIDOF CATS! 


A NIGHT FEEDING 
MEAT-EATER SY 


Reaching inside his Space Ship, The Great Gazoo, 
temporarily assigned to Earth by his superiors on 
Ziltox, took out a mirror. 

The mirror was Very precious to The Great Gazoo. He 
was the only one of his kind on this strange planet. 
After looking at Fred Flintstone, Barney Rubble, and 
all the other residents of Bedrock all day, he often 
came here and peered at himself in the mirror, smiling 
happily. ae ee 

“Now that is the way a person oughta leok!”” 

So, he had the mirror to refresh his memory of life 
and people back on Ziltox. Then, one day, he was tak- 
ing a rest at his space ship, admiring his long, sharp 
nose, gorgeous green skin, and bulbous head, when 
he heard one of the most unpleasant sounds he'd ever 
heard on Planet Earth. 

“Har har har ho ho ho!” 

Gazoo shivered. Without looking, he knew it was 
Fred Flintstone and when Fred was around it usually 
meant trouble. He wasn’t wrong this time. 

“What's that, Needlenose, a mirror?” Fatso asked 
Gazoo. ‘ 

Gazoo reacted, trying to put the mirror back in the 
space ship but he was too slow! Fred grabbed at it, 


Gazoo held back, and they both lost their grip. 
The mirror dropped. The finest glass crystal made on 
Ziltox shattered on an ordinary hunk of Barthian cock! 
“You idiot! You fool! You...” 
Fred was laughing, but he stopped and locked hurt. 
“You ain’t supposed to call me names, Gazoo,”’ Fred 
reminded him. “You're supposed to help me an’ 
Barney. If I complain to your bess on Ziltox...”” 
. The Great Gazoo shuddered, If Flintstone did that, 
his superiors. on Ziltox might never relieve him of this 
assignment and he'd spend his whole career on this 


“Stupid fe 
. “All right, Fred, it was an accident,” Gazoo told 


him, “It’s just that! need a mirror once ih awhile to see 
how I look.” : 

Fred laughed. “Just ask me, Needlenose. Ya always 
look a crummy gréen with a furiny nose and stupid lit- 
tle ears.” * - 

Fred looked closer..“Come to think ef it, ya look 
better than usual. You're not as green as you used to 
be. You're turnin’ a little pink. like nice-lookin’. 


The Great Gazoo looked worried. “Pink? The only 
time a Ziltoxian turns pink is when he’s very sick or 


bout to d-die!’’ 
Fred yelled at Barney. “Hey, Barney; ¢’mere.”” 
Barney came over and stared at Gazoo, then smiled. 
“Hiya, Needlenose. Ya look terrific.” 
“P-pink?’’ asked Gazoo. 
‘Barney nodded and Gazoo almost fainted. “Yep. Ya 
‘ook geod like this.” 
- Gazeo stumbled away .te his space ship. He had to 


“Ziltox from the Great Gorse. erent You 08 
me?” 

The reply came instantly. After all, Ziltox was aly 
187,000,473,001 light years away. “You' te coming in 
very weakly, Gazoo. What's the trouble?” 

Gazoo felt his forehead. “tI... 1think I'm sick,” Gazeo 
answered. “As a matter of fact, | think I’m turning 
pinki” ¥ 
There was silence from Gazoo’s radio. They knew 
how serious turning pink could be up there. 

“Find a cool place and lie down, Garo,” the radio 


said finally. “Don’t report back to us unless the illness 


‘ 


proves fatal,’”. 
Penratal?” Gazoo echoed. “B-but lv ofetelhew unt 
.» Oh, never mind!” : 
The Great Gazee left the space ship end wandered 
meedily teward the Flintstone heuse. He couldn't’ 
stand being alone, brooding about his illness so he 
thought he'd hang around with Bamm-Bamm and 


- Pebbles, beth of whom were old friends. 


te ee ee ee Pret 


aeaey is he so pink?” Pebbles wondered. 

Bamm-Bamm looked curiously at Gazoo, They had 
been at the beach all morning and The Great Guxee 
had proved to be an expert at building sand castles. 

“He looks sunburned to mei” Bamm-Bamm 


thought. He knew a good way fe find out. He toddled 

over to The Great Gazoo and slapped him on the back, 
“Bamm-Bamm!” said he of the same name, The 

Great Gazoo let out a scream*of pain and semer- 


saulted forward from Bamm-Bamm’s slap en the back, 
“Oww, that burns like fire!” Gazeo meaned. Peb- 
bles chortled. 
“Of course, it does,’’ she gurgled in a language enly 
Bamm-Bamm and Gazoo could understand, “a bad 


sunburn olways hurts!” 


Garoo stared at her: Sunburn? On Ziltox, they didn’t 
havea sunand he had never heard of sunbum before. 

“Sunburn?” Gazoo asked. 

Pebbles nodded. “Ask Daddy te put sunburn lotien 
on you, Gazoo. You'll feel lots better.”” 

Garxoo did, Fred did, then Gazoo did feel better. 

And Gazoo had learned his lesson. Feeling in the 
pink was pois for a Ziltoxian but not necessarily 
fatal. 


"CGATGO 


THE PEACEMAKER 


THOSE IDIOTS ARE 
ALWAYS. WAKING 
ME UP. 


MY 
MIND |S 
MADE LIP! 


ARE YA KIDD! 
HE WAS ASK! 
FOR IT 


N'? 
N/ 


NOW, THAT'S 
COOL!! 


THAT SHOULD THAT ZILCH 
KEEP THEM QUIET FROM ZILT 
. AWHILE! 


I’M GONNA 
GET EVEN! 


WHAT'RE YA ULL FIX 
GONNA DO, FREDZ) THAT 


LITTLE 
CREEP! 


NEXT TIME YA FEEL LIKE Quit 
BUTTIN'IN NEEDLENOSE, BUGSIN’ 
BUTT OUT, INSTEAD! BEEN ME!LAIN'T 
OON Re IN THE 


SINCE THE CHIEF SENT ME ON THIS 
STUPID ASSIGNMENT, IVE 
LOPED AN APPET 


MMM... DON'T TALK 
THIS SMELLS 3} BACK TOME, 
DELICIOUS! 2 YOU WORM: 


LU NEVER DO ANY- 


Ss KUP 
THE FLOOR..EAT ALL 
THE TIME, AND 
BLAH, BLAH..! 


...DOESN'T SHE 
EVER MISS?7Z | 


CuT FLINTSTONE 
/T OLIT, 
WILMA! 


WHY /DOES 

SHE SAY 
AT ¢€ SHE 

CAN'T SEE 
ME! 


~ WHY DOESN'T 
Ly, ) FRED SAY 
EN / SOMETHINGZ 


+». THAT'S WHY I HAVEN'T 


FRED, TELL HER YOU'RE 
APOLOGIZED YETS a 


SORRY... SHE'S KILLING 
MES! 


NEXT TIME ANY OF THESE PRIMITIVES 
GETINA FIGHT, THEY CAN KNOCK. 
EACH ‘OTHER'S BRAINS OUT, I WON'T 
TRY TO STOP THEM / 


FRED..1'M SORRY \ NOT MUCH, 
1 WAS SOMEAN_ | WILMA! 
To YOU! COME TO / ...AFTER 


